SCENE i                                                  BELISARIUS

JUSTINIAN. Our Generals, take our Imperial thanks
From our own mouth.

JOHN (bowing low).                     Whatever we have done

Such thanks outweighs them.

BELISARIUS (advancing hastily").          Sir, sir, more than thanks

Had been the power to finish my campaign.

JUSTINIAN, Is this the way that you receive our favour ?.

BELISARIUS. Favour ?   What favour's here ?   I must protest
Once more again your lack of confidence,
When I was on the eve of victory
That should have graced you, comes an underling
As full of his importance as a bride,
And takes away my power; yet you swore
I should have full authority to act
As I thought fit.

JUSTINIAN.                      You are grown insolent

With that brief power, and too well appears
Our wisdom in recalling you.

UNIGATUS (starting forward).                0 God!

BELISARIUS (silencing UNIGATUS with a gesture).   I speak un-
flattering, that's soldier's talk;
You know my service yours.   Then give me leave
To set out hot-foot after Zabergan,
And finish what I have begun.
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